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N T Ner Error. An Old Maid's Even-Song.
Nl e i 4 “Miss Rotoskomoskowitz,” he said tenderly,
DVARTAGES of

MAY 9, 1897.

il aesooe S G5 S T A T I AR L A T

Why He Hesitated.

Why does this man stand upon the sidewalk
trembling with terror, afraid to enter his own

e LB

When sinics the golden orh of day,

“how would you like to cherge your name?" And tollers plod their homeward way,

— “It 13 =0 sudden,” sald the fair young thing, Acrota the street a female gray home? g

._! AQLY_ IDA“\”” .1 talling into his lap, . 1) Pours out this sad, heart-broken lay: Listéen and I will tell'you. g
e 2 A (LR o “Nay,” he sald, pushing her to her feet, "it i3 This afternoon at 3 o'clock he received a leiter
. S oA TS not so sudden, On the contrary you will find that "I'm husbandlese and 'slck at heart: from his bank asking him to step around and pey

Bad tears drop from my eyes;
I'm longlpng for a man—a man—
A manegion In the skies.

there & considerable red tape to be gone through.

a note that was due. He scribbled the following
w In the first place, you must consider what name

answer upon a =lip of paper:

“Can't poesibly do it. Got to mest another
little thing this afternoon that wont be put off.”

About the same time a messenger boy brought
him a note from his wife asking him to meetl her
at his office at 4 to go with her to the dentist's.

Of course he got the answers mixed, and he le
wondering whether he had better attempt an ex-
planation or strike out for Cuba.

vou will splect in place of your own. In the sec-
ond, you must file an application, giving your rea- 1
gons, with the United States Commigslenesr at” “My youth and beauty both have gone;

But the poor girl had fainted dead away. My frlends have all departed,
Y And 1 am broke—and I am broke—

oy And I am broken-hearted.
Pdded Them Together.
HAZEL—Who Invented the superstition that

e
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“Long time I've roamed this vale of tears;

thirteen Is an unlucky number? No more I wish to roam;
NUTTE—Some fellow at sixes and sevens with 8o take this pil—oh, take this pll— =09 §EDZEQBOI I LE. i
the world. Oh, take this pilgrim home.” Not Cike a Drgss. £
e@e LD FIRST NEW WOMAN—There's one great draw- V2 s L/Q o

In the Buppy Soubth, Quite Cikely. back to bloomers.
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TOUDIST—I understand you are making a val-
lant effort to stop lynching,

NATIVE—Tés, sah. We propose hergafter to
hang every lyncher we can cateh, sah,

On a (eek.
CHOLLY WINGE—I can't find words to express

my love fpr you.
KITTIE KICKER—Woell, figures will do,

CHOLLY—! make {t & polnt never to talk more
than ten minutes with any one person.
ETHEL COLDEAL—S 05 a8 not to tell all you

know, I suppose.
F- V- VN

R Great Discovery.
UNCLE HILAS (looking at the elzn '"Woman's
Exchange')—B'gosh, If I'd knowed of thisg place
before I'd a swapped Bal long afore this.

SECOND NEW WOMAN—What's that?
“You can't concezl things from your husband
by putting them In your pocket.”

Faws

A Good Deal for a Physigian.
THE DOMINIE—What's in 2 name?
THE DOCTOR—Considerable from my stand.
point. How could I charge Jor nervousness what
I extrect for neurasthenis?

0P eHE enia?
“Mankind,” ! F Plaint. :

sald theteach- |'
er, "lg divided
into two greet
clagses. Nams
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them,” il . 8 5]
i o s oo
what rides bi- -If|!.. T i | pio s e L
cycles,” sald i.||i |-|||||I“ i f his back:
theprizeschol- || || pilflig | dns ?H o W &
ar, "and them il M ere’s my W,
what gets run "| t (i f‘;t'::;.dl:y:;? Py
il \f 1L ting down the
LA : rum traffle ¢
Quite a Brop. when shed P
“Lord Broke- orter be put-
lefgh at first ting down car- ®
demanded five pets.”
hundred thou- —— =
sand dollars Terrlble.
to marry Miss “I hear the W
De Bilyuns, widow's grief
but he finally at the funeral &
fell to one wassomething
hundred thou- terrible. &
sand." *Oh, terrible,
“Then itwas Half a dozen &
acsseofrall-.L timees she
Ing.~in l"clve broke down o
after all and stopped
—— erylng alto- @
"He shtruck then her hus- Py
me over the band's death
forehead wid was so sud. ®
his fisht, Ture den: She was
Anner,” com- w holly un- 2
plalned the of- e pa's:ed. of
ficer. s
"Well. Your —— e
Honor, he: Undgrstood,
browbeat , me HE—I can-
first,” said the not live with-
prisoner. out you!
Andthejudge SHE—Are
decided it an you so badly

“Women are
glways mon-
keving with
the impozssi-
ble,” growled

even thing. - in debt as
—pe— that?
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is Purpose.
H“Li u":. l:e Zoological.
your knife a == “What are
mpoment.*’ pauses?™ the
“What for?" teacher asked
“I went to the first class
gharpen oneof In grammar.
these penclls “Thingsthat
that you don't { W AR TN, s m:dwd on cats
. 0 _ . A . and dogs,” an-
:::_edh: knife MOTHER DOG—NoOW. my eon, git up on the front steps and ery o' be let in swered the
8 rpen ' e 1 : -
ety g PUP—But why should 1 want o Be It in, ma? smallest girl. -
PR S, MOTHER—So vou can sit in the front hall and cry to be let ont agéin ——

Nad Bearched the Bible.

1 was riding along through a wild part of Carter
County, Kentucky, when I met an old man with &
coonskin cap on his head, a gun on his shoulder, a
hound at his heels-and a shrewd look In his eyes.

He had a triumphant smile on his face as he

motioned m® to halt.

“Mister,” he said, "I've catched ‘emr all In a
durned lle!” _

“Who are you referring to?" I asked in wonder-
ment,

“My ' nelghbors—Jim Anderson, Tom Stacey,
Mike Davis and George Lykins. Caught 'emevery
one in a llg, an” Fm goln’ down to the still now
ter leét 'em know I've got ‘em In a trap. They
think they're jist as sharp as fresh-ground, bowles,
but they don't know nuthin'*

Here the wrinkles of his old face writhed and
twisted Into an expression of exalted triumph.

“How did you catch them?" 1 asked.

“Wall, durn ‘em, they all double-teamed on me
yisterday, 'cause they knowed that, take 'em one
at'a time, I knowed more hist'ry than the whols
bilin® crowd. Walil, they all comed al me to once,
' proved it by one another that ol Gineral Jaclk.
son wus dead.” )

“Indeed? And you can prove to the contrary,
can you?" I asked.

“Why, sartinly, sartinly, stranger! Ye see, I
went home an’' took down the Bible an! sarched
an’ sarched all night. I found whar Aberham hed
elld off; L found whar Moses had keeléd over; I
found whar David give life the skip; I found whar
Jacob kicked the bucket; I found whar Solomon
turncd up his toes, an' whar Nebberchanuzzer
foundered on grass an' kerflumixed, but from Hd
ter lid, from Ginerfluxions to Reverberations, not
a dad-gasted word about the droppin off uv ther
grand ald Gineral.”

L

Spring Drawbacks.
Oh, merry month of May!
Why were you ever sent?
Then chills and fever come to =tay,
And.landlords ralge the rent.
DD,
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Only a Temporary Thing.
JONES—My wife and I are perfectly happy.
BROWN—Married this week or last?

2 Constitutional Provision.

CITIZEN—Why do you legislators enact such
stringent, faolish laws?

LEGISLATOR—So as to glve youse fellers de
chanet to go inter pursult of life, liberty an' hap-
piness as provided by de Constitooshun of the
United States.

vy

A SUCGESSFUL AMERICAN.

Il A7 5
GLACKWELL—Narnkens made $100.000 last year.
MIES WANTOKNOW—How was that?
SLACKWELL—He insured himself for $100,000
&and then worked himself to death.

8he Was a School Teacher.

The cable caf was crowded, mostly by men, and
when thé large and determined-looking woman
entered they did not all arise to offer her a seat.
In fact no one did, whereat she flushed an angry
red, and reaching up caught hold of a strap with a
vicious clutch.

This was too much for a meék looking young
gentleman, and he rose and, touching his hat, sald:
“Will you take my seat?” .

¥or a moment she glared at him, and then, with
schoglmarm precision of speech, she said: “In the
first place it is not your seat.”

He looked as guilty as if he had been caught in
the act of stealing it, and actually cowered before
her stern gaze. :

“That seat,” shé went on, “1s the property of the
¢ompiny that operates this road.”

‘phe-d-at's so, ma,am,” he faltered, coloring
with emibarrassment as he felt the eyes of his
fellow-passengers upon him, 'but will—will you
take 1£7¢

“Where?" ghé shouted In tragic tones. “Answer
me that, Where shall I take it7"

He could not answer her query, and he looked
gg if he wished his parents had never married.
Her stern gaze never relaxed, nor did she make
#ny attempt to accept his offer, but went on: “And
even if I tried to take It, how could I?"

Looking like & fool, he slunk toward the dogr,
and then, having made herself clear, she sald In &
more pleasant manner:

“Young man, I'm a school teacher and 1 make
my Hving at It, but I've given you a lesson In
precigion of expression that shall cost you noth-
Ing. 1 wont take your seat, but I'll sit down,”

“Madam,” s&id he, as he elid the rear door open,
“when I got up you sat down—on me."”

And the worm, having turned, shut the door and
left the woman to her questionable triumph.
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His Business.
JUDGE—What is your occupation?
PRISONER (who was caught in a gambling
house rald)—I'm a locksmith.
JUDGE—What was you doing in there when the
offfcers entered?
I’RISONER—I was making a bolt for the door.
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